by the Press Publishing Company, No. 8 to (-}
) . Row, New York. Entered at the Post-Office
' at New York as Second-Class Mall Matter.

1 VOLUME 48....cccc00ersanscesersaseesss NO. 18,018,

TENDERLOIN CAPTAINS.

" As Capt. Sheehan's transfer from the Tenderloin to
he 014 Slip station was determined on a week ago the
tional Craft murder in his precinct Saturday can-
be ullind as the cause. The coincidence, however,
18 noteworthy and fortunate.

" Sheehan Is replaced by Capt. Richard Walsh, who
" pomes from the adjoining district, Devery's, a police offi-
w' who is not unfamiliar with Tenderloin conditions
[f ] who made a reputation by cleaning up the Eldridgs
. red-light region. 'We may therefore hope for better
from him as we hoped for better things from his
or when that officer was put in charge of the
erloin Precinct just a twelvemonth ago. Then we
‘led to expect an immedlate improvement—fresh
h'oln tho Bronx, a new broom sweeping clean, &c.
after a year of small achievement, a year in which
 the testimony of City Club scouts and other unofficial
vestigators gambling-houses and other resorts have
d as openly as of old, the Captaln retires by
. own request, ‘“worn out,” in the Commissioner's

T

} '

What is it that blights the well-meant endeavors of a
captain when he shows his good intentions by be-
to clean up the Tenderloin? Does he find the
pess harder and one of a different nature from that
M precincts where the power of “pull” is not so
? Does he encounter a more vigorous and effec-

Walsh’s efforts will be watched with interest. His
ogramme, as given to a World reporter, is comprehen-
e: “I will stand for no gambling-houses,” he says. “I
11 clean the precinct of every pool-room. I will not
japd for an opium joint or a policy shop or a creeping
. There will be no places of the kind I hear exist
West Twenty-ninth street. I will not stand for places
 they take innocent people and chop their heads
&8 was done in one resort a few days ago. There
. be no gambling. There will be no disorderly re-
tr of any character.”

iye words! At any rate, we know that for a week,

open as before? Precedent leads us to expect g0,

beealk in Stocks.—Another flaw In the wind within a
£ to Interrupt the falr salling on the Btock Exchange,
& hard blow coming? Declines of from two to ten

| an (nterview with a World reporter yesterday Dr,
churst said: “I've heard since my return and from
fts received from our club while I was abroad that
ne particulars the city is suffering greater wrongs
i it did under Devery. There is as much gambling,
_;ﬂ ‘w of the Sunday laws, as much vice, as
ever was, and Commissioner Partridge does
o stop It.”
er 'wrongs than under Devery!"” A remarkabie
‘to be made of a reform administration now
il swing and with all the time that his apologists
for Commissioner Partridge to get his hand in
| and elapsed. And everybody knows that

1 Cleb,—In the Balcony Club In Brooklyn the

: e run the club and the men pay the bills. Is n-t

mlu nearest approach to the fdeal woman's club so far
ded?

WOMEN AND OOLF.

- Ninety young women with brown faces and bronzed
rms begin the contest for the woman's golf champlon-
ip to-day on the links of the Brookline Country Club.
T _struggle marks the climax of feminine Interest in
. outdoor sports—that is, of direct personal interest. This!
). ot to say that lawn tennis has lost its popularity
m: the sex, but d6 yon recall the name of the season's
‘ghamplon? It is not so familiar as Miss Hecker's.

It would be difficult to overestimate the good that golf
s doing for young womanhood. Not every athletic fem-
ine figure and elastic carrlage and bright frank eye is
’_.e to it. But it has done much more probably
han any other outdoor sport to improve the feminine
physique and to tone up the general health. And what
,bas It not done for digestion and “nerves?’ An a.u-
Jetic life has transformed the pale lily-like lady of a
m.r time, lovely but anaemic, into a self-reliant crea-
ture of flesh and blood not too good for human na-
‘ture’s dally food but very wholesome and desirable.
m for the result let us give a due meed of praise to
m seportsmen who played the first game of golf
Scotla's sandy shores,

. AWAITER'S TIPS.
otel head waliter's wife, suing for divorce, de-
dmr l.llmony_ an equal division of her hustand's
half of wirich will be ample, she thinks, to sup-
f in comfort. In the happy time before the
100 waned she received all, according ta her al-
ins, but the autumn days of matrimony having ar-
48 denled any share in them.
HE are wont to give their wives their wedding
the eustom 1s anclent and a matter of inviolable
om. Many bank and other corporation officers re-
the gold pieces that come their way as fees for
tors’ meetings to take home as little additions to
jefter half’s weekly allowance. It might seem that
epedent was good for a walter to make a similar
on of his tips.
§: 30 it happens that he who abstracts a waiter's wagea
abstracts a trifle, while he who filches from
ﬁp leaves him poor Indeed. So the pareon and
: precedent would hardly serve. Perhaps a com-
ise that would enable the waiter's wife to have all
v ‘and permit him to keep the tips might be ar-
t:wq'uld certainly be more satisfactory to the
to the contract than a share and share
the epolls of generous diners.
® who knew Zola by his works thought
pAY! of his death of “Nana'" and “L'Assom-
Many of the Innumerable company of his readers
of the high moral courage of hls Dreyfus
BN reoent as it was. They recalled the
i they had undertaken under his
15 provided for them.  Disgusiing
worst kind; and they won-
1 of his Jaccuse letter
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This {s no joke. Tt (s the real thin

Ask Byron 8Sutton, of Wlilkesharre, Pa.,

guldance, and becausge he couldn't live I

B week.

uo to them he ran away. Now she {s
I su:ng him for desertion. These are the ]

if It fsn't. He's been up against {t, and commandments: 4. Provide for 25 cents worth of heef
@ he knows. Mrs. Dora Sutton, his wife, j 1. Get up at b o'clock without my call- l Tuesdays and Saturdays.
@ wrote out twelve commandments for his ing you 5. Provide clothes for you

2. [

Provide material for one cake a

% Provide material for ples each week.

make you look attractive and clean.

WHAT IS HOME
WITH OQUT A
TAMED HLBBY

6 You wlll not use vulgar or profane

language at all.

that wiil

7. You will go to church and Sunday-
echool at Wyoming and not make my
life a burden to get you there In fime

8. Remove all mother's things and her !

I
Qo 7o CHURC

")

b
..
.
.
.

e

AND HER Cow ”

things.

12,

come in the housec,

YOUR HUSBANDS.

_—;‘ You Wirw Qo To
CHURCH EVERY
SUNDAY '

REMOVE ALL OF MOTHERS THINGS

cow; I cannot tend her.
9. Buy one quart of a milk a day.

10. You wlll take a bath once a week.
11. Ruth must not peddle, buy or carry

Wipe your feet clean when you

Here's hoping that Roosevelt lunck wil’
speedily come back from Its vacations
Just now, In rural ml(hborhoodl.‘

From summer joys folks flee, .

b 1 And the kissing bug has given plage
5 To the autumn Kissing Bee.

G
&

There was a litile man and he diday
have a cent,
And the bitter pangs of poverty he
often had to fecl,
Till on hia cellar floor he found a pound
of coal,
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b And now he is riding in an automobeel.
&

@ | He s the sort of man who keeps
@ | every engagement he makes.."

“If he spends his summers at any
of the big resorts, then, he's llable to
tecome a Mormon.”

Will the Baratoga combatants storm
the HIl or wlll Hill do the storming?

Tess—He used to take me to the thea~
tre cvery other evening or so, but one

2 evening when we were sitting in the
& | parlor I foolishly zllowed him to kiss
& | me.

:g: Jess—What has that to do with the
:‘i‘; theatre?

54 Tess—Well, now he wants to sit in
& | the parlor ail the time —Philadeiphia
@ | Press,

®

& | Unlueklly for the President, the body
f:’ cannot always be relled on to follow as
& | strenuous a campaign as the mind has
:‘; mapped out,

g ooy

“Evadne!” exclaimed the impassioned
young man, bending over her, while his
volce trembled with eagerness and his
great eyes grew luminous with hope,
‘“look at me! Can you not read my
heart? O Evadne, the hour of my fate
has come! I love you! I love you! I
love you!"

“Gerald,” whispered the golden-haired
beauty, while the audience applauvded
rapturously, “vou got that off in splen-
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did style. Are you going to ruin it all

Y | vow with a mere stage kiss?’—Chicago
< | Tribune.

In the case of the Duke of Marl-

berough's lawyer, American millions
may have not only enriched England's
aristocracy, but England's bar as well.

“1 hear Henpeécked has died and left
no will."

HARD CASE.
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Mermother—¥What's
Tommy?

Merkid—=I don't want to wash my
face!
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NATURALLY.

MUST DO SOMETHING.

~ IR0k

Mrs. Nomun-—The

ey

Twangle—What delivered. To-morrow

must go down

did

that

young Flatvoyde do when taey asked

him to sing at the stag party?
Slangie—Oh, he made an awful hol-

bashful

that black dress of mine.
be left out of It this way.
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Coal! Coal! Coal!
You talk about It—=you can't get along
without it—you are wondering what you
are going to do if you don't get it this
winter. ]
But what dy you know about coal?
You probably have the same hazy idea
which milllons of other peopie have, that
cnal consists of vast c¢rcayed forests
which have been hiaden for ages under
alluvial deposits, or parhaps you incline
to the new theory that it conalstsof suc-
cessive depnsits of plants anl spawn of
aquatic origin which formed layers of
carbonaceous mud or considerable depth
at the bottom of the prehistoric lakes—
but that is pretty nearly all you know
about this wonderful (hing that you
worry and yearn for so much,

Do you know to whom you are in-
debted for the discovery of coal?
Have you ever heard of Phil Ginter?
1f you haven't, go to the Pennsylvania
coal reglons and ask about him, There
you will find that Phil Ginter was the
first man_ that ever found a bla*k dla-
mond, Phil was the Rip Van Winkle
of the old Mauch Chunk veglon and he
must be as happy a man as Rip not to

be able to see what is now golng on
among the scenes of his vagabondish
wanderings,

What Rip was to our grandfathers
along the 'Hudson Phil was to the hills
torming the French roof of the Lehigh
Valley., He was a tpamp of the Mauch
Chunk region—a lazy old Dutchman—
who would rather loaf than work and
who was fonder of his gun and dog
than of cleanliness and sobrlety. He
despised city ways and soclety and had
bullt for himself, away back in the
mountains, a rough old cabin, where he
resided with his famlly, whom he sup-
ported by the frults of his unerring
aim. Game was plentiful in the dauch
Chunk Mountains In those days, but
occaslonally old Phil would get "tired,
and sometimes his famlily got tired also
One day, In the year 1791, Phll had
been out on one of his hunting expedi-
tlons and was returning home. As ufual
most of his huntiig. had been done under

THE FIRST MAN TO DISCOVER COAL. s»

a tree, where he had gone to éileep and  burn' in hut he had
endeavored to dream of cholce coverts.
He had la!n there untll it began to rain,
and as the rain awakened him he rub-
bed his eyes, swore at his tllduck and

meandered homeward.

That ra'v storm In the mountalns that
woke the o!d Pennsylvanla Dutchman

the moun:ains,
older mountalneers looked upon It as a
fairy story.
turn of mind, however, and when he
unearthed the stones he searched for
more. Beneath the root of a fallen trec
he dug up many of them, and he filled

THE “BLACK STONE."

PHIL GINTER FINDS
proved a godsend to him and to the
world a2t large. As he ambled homewaid

the rain became more furlous and w » n- .
ed away large portions of earth. Fick- ColitTncoh '\Weisa waki the oracie :of

Ing. his way through the mud and over | that balilwick at (hat'llme. He resided
fallen trecs Phil suddenly stumbled | 8t Fort Allen, now Welssport, near by
some roots, and as he did so he dis-| to Mauch Chunk.
paced a number of “‘black stcn ¢ ° that On the following day Ginter took his
had become uncovered by the wa._hout, | find to the Colonel.

Old Phil had heard the legends of the| The Colonel saw at a glance that
existence of “black stones that would | Ginter had made a valuable and wonder-

his pockets with them and lugged them
home.

Plunk-Smiths,
next door, are having a ton of coal
morning
and scatter on our
sldewalk some jet trimmings from
We can't

He was of an Inquisitive’

I [Hojax—Your friend

.

FRIENDLY CRITICISM,

Scriobles
ways laughs at his own jokes after
they appear In print.
Tomdlx—Yes; but then,
they are not original with him.

al-

you know,

merly
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IN HIS LINE.

Oddson—There's a breezy freshness
about this YWeastern fellow's work.
His executlon is fize,

Ends—It ougit to be.
a sherlff out West,
O ORI R OOROT OO OTON RORCIO NN ON]

“Well, the posr chap was never al-
lowed to have any will of his own when
he was alive."
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For the first time, thrifty housekeep-

& | ers will be sorry to see the bread rise.
& sosa i

® | Ela—Bella told me that you toid her
5'; that secret I told you not to tell her.

Stella—She's a mean thing—I told her
not to tell you I told her. :
Ella—Weli! T told her T wouldn't tell
you she told me—so don't tell her I didi—
‘Brook!yn Life. 4
Dr. Parkhurst has been looking up
| Rlchard Croker's ancestors, and finds
' more to say in their favor than ever %o
'I"nm of thelr Wantage descendant.
’ In the good old days of ald, '
'~ Our ancestors so bold,
Made the fight at Saratoga a big his -
toric date. __ .
But to-day the banner waves,
O'er a d.fferent bunch of braves,

And the faratoga Battle will be waged
around a Slate.

He was for-
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ful discovery, but he obtained Phil's

never seen any of them, and he and tha! permission to have the *black stones"

examined by somebody who knew more
about such matters than he did. Phi.a-
delphia then, as now, was the home
of learned scientists, mineralogists and
savants. To them Col, Welss went, tak-
Ing with him several specimens of Gin-
ter's find.

Among the savants was Charles Cist,
a printer, who at once pronounced it
“'stone coal,” and who told Col. Welss
that there was a fortune In it. They at
once determined to buy Ginter off upon
his showing them the place where he
had found the specimens.

They agreed to Phil Ginter's proposal
that they glve him title to a tract of
land in the locality upon which he could
and afterward did bulld a small mill,
He had scarcely bullt the mlill, however,
when he ascertalned that it was owned
by somebody else, and that his title was
worthless, :

In the following year, 1792, Welss, Clst
and a man named Hillgate formed themn-
selves Into the Lehigh Coal Mine Com-
pany, but falled. Another fallure In
1812 followed,

In December, 1817, ths Lehigh Coal
Mine Company execute«d another leas..
this to White, Hank & Hazard, The
lease was for twenly yeara oi! In-
cluded the whole territory o* 5,00 acres.
The lessees agreed that after a given
time for preparation they should de-
iiver annually at least 40,000 bushels i
Philadelphla and the surrounding dis-
triots and should seil it for iheir own
verefit. For this “privilege’” 1hey ™were
to pay the annual rent ¢f onn var of
colr.

Having obtalned the lriise the lersces
cpplied to the Leglslatuce for permis-

siorr to make the Lehigh River 1¢°1-
gable and with the success of tnir en-
terprise was lald the foundatlion uf the
present great coal Indus.ry.

And It was all vhe result of poor old
I’hil Ginter's find, for waizh ne was
glven a tract of land from which ne
wus afterward ejected, and f.r ‘which
tha rental of one ear of corn par year
was afterward pald.

A PREHISTORIC STAG.

“Dear boy, she's accepled me!"
“Well, she always sald she'd get

even with you for the indifferent way
you used to treat her."”

At this rate the police will feel 'a
strange kinship to the sect known as
Shakers.

Laura Biggar may now cease to be-
lleve in the old saw: *“Where There's a
Wil There's a Way."

“Mary!" Mrs. Newcomer callel down
to the servant, '"Mrs. Reuben Eck is
crossing the road, and I belleve she's (A
coming here. Run out and turn that
doormat upside down." !

“Which one, ma'am?"

“The one at the front door that has
‘Welcome' on it.”"—Phlladelphia Prese,

These horns were recently dug out near the north bank of
the Dec—at Dee village, Aberdeen. No living Scotceh stag pos-

sesses such horns,

TEN=-MINUTE READING.

I am not saying It does not take a very Intelligent man to
read a newspaper In ten minutes—squeeze a planct at break-
fast and drop it, says a writer In Harper's Weekly,
But I am Inclined to think that the Intelligent man
who reads a newspaper In ten minutes is exactly the same
kind of intelligent man who could spend a week reading It If
he wanted to, and not waste a minute of It
He silmply reads a newspaper as he llkes,
not confined to one way. He does not read it in ten minutes
because he has a mere ten-minute mind, but because he mere-
Rapld reading and slow reading are
both based, with such a man, on appreciation of the paper—
and not upon a narrow, literary, Boston-Public-Library feel-

it does.

want to.

Iy has the ten minutes.

ing of being superior to fit,

The value of ieading matter, llke other matter, depends
All that one needs, in order not
to waste time in general reading, Is a large, complete set of
principles to stow things away in. Nothing really needs (o
1f one knows where everything btelongs In one's
mind—or tries to, If one takes the trouble to put it there—
reading a newspaper {s one of the most colossal, tremendous
and boundless acts that can be Per!ormed by any one In the

on what a man does with It

be wasted.

whole course of a human life,

If there's any place where a man needs to have all his
wits about him, to put things Into—Iif there's any place where
the next three Inches can demand as much of a man as a
newspaper—where I8 it? The moment he opens it he lays his
soul open, exposes himself to all sldes of the worldl In a swe-
ond, and to several thousand years cf the world at once.
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SOTMEBODIES. ~ §

DIX. REV. DR. MORGAN—of this eity,""
celedbrates on Nov. 1 a tripie annivers
sary. He was born Nov. 1, 1827; was '

admitted to the ministry Nov. 1, 1858, =

ard became rector of Trinity Nov. I,
1862, T &
JONES, ALFRED D.—who founded the
city of Omaha, still lives there. - = ¥
M'DONALD, C. F.—late of the constlar
service, bequeathed a sum of money to =
the United States Government to be -
used for Improving the postal money=
order system, k

MARIE HENRIETTE—the late Quegn*™
of Belglum, left her twelve horses te ~
her pilvate secretary, Baron Goftinet,

NICKERSON, BRIG.-GEN. F. Si—whe
has just celebrated hls seventyssixth
anniversary at Cambridge, Mass., ' Is
the only New Englander who ehtars:
the Civil War as a private
emerged from It a Brigadier-Ge ¢

SCHENCK, MINNIE—of William:
Pa., has just made a rifle record
twenty concecutive bull's-eyes ‘at
yards, t

ROCKEFBLLER, FRANK—2 b
of John D. and Wllliam Roek
has been nominated on tHe P
ticket for the Kansas Lezls

I think

And he might
He Is

s

.
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ELY LETTERS PROM THE PEOPLE. |

Money or Braluws,
To the Editor of The Evening World:

8ome peoplé have brains and no
maney, Others have wmoney and no
brains. Which is the worst? Answer,
readers. BRAINS,

“In the Good 0ld Timens."”
To the Editor of The Evening World:

In the good old times of long ago if
the price of coal had gone up to $1l par
ton, with the prospect of it golng to
$15 and upward, and a cpld winter only
two months off, there would have been

town meetings all over the country, and
such  indignation aused that things

to red-headed men express their opin-

Madigon Square Garden? There are
plenty of men earning $10 per week |lons in regard to their making good
and less, with & wife and family of chil- | husbands, Now, ladles, speak up and

don’t be bashful. Miss B,
At High Schools, Toe,
To the HMdRer of The Evening World:

A student asked where he could learn
Spanish, In reply he was told at Cooper
Unlon. For the Information of all those
who Intend to learn Spanish (beginners
or advanced puplls), would you kindly
make known that sald language’'ls al. v
taught free of charge In the public even-
Ing high schools? A

. BCHMILT, Spanish Instructor,

dren (often as many as ten) to keep
warm, who would attend and fil the
bullding, large as It Is, and as many
more at the overflow These peovle
don't care a snap for Mitchell or Baer,
but they do care a lot about keeping
thelr familles from freezing. Let us
have such a meeting by all means and
quick ADREM,

The Other Side of the Guestion.
To the Blitor of Tha Evening Werld:

ould have beel
hy Bot call

We have read men's opinlon of au- . “Success,’
bura-huired women making good wives, | To the Eaitor of The Evening World:
who are marrisd| Real au busipess takes

Now, let the women

and work. If you have nerve but are
too lazy to work you can't expect suc-
cess. If you work and the man next to
you doesn’t realize It, and you have not
nerve cnough to tell or let the world
kuow, you can't expect success.

where your Juck ls hidden. M. N.

Says Neanty Is Due to the Alr,
To the Editor of The Evening World:

I fully agree with the Staten lsland
chep regarding the beautiful young
women of Staten Island. But If you
#ive the 'following a study It can be
easlly seen why the' young womeén o

i
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In
nerve and work combined you will And ‘.’

fieshing country alr from the hils. In
the morning the girls hever forget to
eat oatmeal (or, to use the Staten Isl-
and expresslon, “‘3tir fAtowe.') W
have roomy sieeping apartments, and

we drink the s¢weet and fresh butler-

milk, which glves ta the Staten Island
ris thelr most admired features—rosy

cheeks, ANDREW O.

“Cymic’s” Advice,

To the Editor of The Fvenlag Wor d:
“Mabel,' “Stela,” and “Willlam 1.
are quite right when they ridicule love«
making In pwblic as In very bad tasie,

I think. if would-be lo i 1
each other know how
of o her, let them

|

tof

THE MAKING OF MARBLES.

Nearly ail the agate mardles that wear holes In the
of all schoolboys on earth are made in the Btate of Th:
Germany, says the Phtiadelphia Public Ledger. On win
days the poor people who live In the village gather togetl
small square stones, place them in moulds lomothl& 1k
coffee mills, and grind them ull they are round. The
bles made in this way are the common china, painted
glazed china and imitation agates. Imliitation aga
made from white stone and are painted to rep
pride of the marble-player's heart—the real agate,
printed china marbles are of plaln white stone, with
crossing each other at right angles painted upon them.
alleys are blown by glassblowers in the town of
Germany. The expert workmen take a plece of
and another bit of red glass, heat them redhot,
together, give them a twist: and there is a pretty
the red and white threads of 8 tpvisted inside in |
a letter 2. Large twisted glass alleys with the

sheep Inaide are made for very small bo
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